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these things. This disillusionment is the effect
of the British rule even on those minds which like
mine were impressed by all the pomp and cere-
monial of that same British rule. One day, while
still quite young, I felt the power and possibilities
of Indian nationalism, when during the first non-
co-operation campaign our chauffeur, who normally
wore an English uniform, in which he \vas always
uncomfortable, reported to work in a simple white
khaddi shirt and a Gandhi cap. He was an old
and faithful servant and had been with the family
ever since I could remember and he took pride in
the fact that in the service of our family he had
got to know the cars and chauffeurs of every
important Government official. Yet even he had
found it safer to move about the streets of Bombay
clad in a Gandhi cap, for the tide of popularity had
turned from the Government to the rebel Gandhi,
who was now no longer a rebel but a living symbol
of Indian freedom. It was another illustration
of the effect of the British rule.
I asked them then, naively, why he had changed
over and gone into the other camp. I was only ten
myself and conversation between us could not
possibly have been very profound in the exposition
of such a controversial political problem. But he
replied with sincerity that the time was coming
when the Indian would have a say in the govern-
ment of his country and that the high officials would